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An American opinion of the visit of
the sixty<ninth to Montreal.

For many days the wires belween Now
‘York and Montreal have vibrated with mes-
sages alikeé coaxing and deflant, peaceful and
warlike, between the hospitable Irishmen of
the Canadian city and the gallant Irishmen of
the Sixty-ninth Regiment of this metropolis.
)L seems that soms good-natured Irishman had
‘nvited the Sixty-ninth up to Montreal to take
part in 2 pic-nic on Dominion day ; and that
the Sixty-ninth became alraid that if they
accepted the invitation the British flag would
»e flaunted in their eyes and toasts io the
tucen he floated down their throals in copious
.ibations of Canada malt whisky.

Whereat covrespondcnce,

And more correspondence ; by mail and by
telegraph, « Public meetings were held, the
daily papers were deluged with communica-
tions, and grim-visaged war scemed imminent.

Every effort to harmonize matiers wasmade.
‘The Montreal Irish did not scem to fear that
the 69th would

CaPTURE CaxaDA

and carry it back to New York in their knap-
sacks. They were willing to give bonds for the
safety of the Dominion. If Beecher's regiment
could come up there and stay nearly three
days and the sanctily of their homes was still
cecure, surely they felt they could insure ihat
the 69th would not remove the face of their
.and.

Bul it was no go. Lorne got excited. His
ma-in law had given him her Canadian Farm
10 keep, and he knew what he would get if he
sel these awful men from New York come and
take it Understanding 4hat the G69th were
armed with shillehahs, he practiced an hour a
“ay in his back-yard at single-lick. He rallied
himself by fours, on the muddy hauks of the
st Lawrence, with snow shocs on to keep him
from sinking in the mive, and drilled himself
in the tactics : “ Repel In~-vaders!” And, one
morning, when he thought he should hove to
Jjead his forces against the picnicking enemy,
Louise, more like an ancieni Roman matron
than a fashion-plate, excloimed, “ Then hadn’t
you bettah put on anothah chest protectahi?”

‘Things were almosl as bad on this side of
the line. Some of the members of the 69th
consented to go il the British flags were all
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50 that the Celtic eye could not see the bloody
field of the cross of St. George. Also the trade.
mark ol the royal family was to be taken off
all the pianos, )

Some friends of the regiment offered them
large sums for expenses; notably the furniture
dealers, who know what the results of' an Irish
shindy are.

Many members of the corps resolved to go,
and it is rumorcd that oneman in his manhood
arose and said that if all the rest of the regi-
ment backed down, he would go alone—as a
battalion ; provided his expenses were paid.

Things looked scrivus. Canada trembled,
and Lorne felt so pale thal he was compelled
1o use a little ronge. lle might be forced to
tight; he had given permission to the terrible
6Uth to enler the Dominion, and they might

-carry it off to fill in the marshes back of Coney

Island. - What should he do? Aha! Happy
thought ! Go back on himself. Retract the
permission given. He did so; hut the same
wires that transmitled his relraction conveyed
to him simultanecusly the determination of
the New York regiment to let his lillle Domi-
aion soverely alone. .

And so the tempest in the fea-pot has sub-
sided. Canada can slecp in its bed secure. Bul
wouldn't itlook more dignified if a « Domi-
nion ” felt so sure of its geverament and ils
nower of keeping the jeuce, as not Lo be afraid
of & few (possibly) sore-headed visitors hissing
the fin7 and refusing to drink the health of the
Queen?— Puck

A Good Temperance Lecture.
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Tug Sad FALE oF DangER.—A Doc Stony wiTH
A BEAUTIFUL MORAL.—WIIAT A
Grass or BEER Lup T0. |

“ Tuene was no better hehaved dog in the
Province of Quebec than Ballard’s Danger. He
was young, handsome, iotelligent, educated,
and of good moral habits. He was a high-bred
setter, with long, soft hair, dark-brown in
color, tawny uader the throat, His.eyes were
soft and melting in their suppression, his
silken ears had the patrician droop, and his
aristocratic tail was eloquent in its expression
of joy and affection, and rigid as an ax-handle
when its owner came to a point, Dangec was
areasonabls dog. You could always make him
“. geo the point without the aid of the husting-
whip. As for his nose— there never was such
"2 nose hung to & dog before. He could scent
‘o quail across a forty-acre field, and could
retrieve anything bui his reputation in the
latter part.of his career, He would carry a dead

hird-hall @ mile énd put it into the wagon, and

~ ke mover mouthed’ or mangled- ihe. game,,

When Ballard ‘was nervous or flustered, and
missed a good shot, Dangér cheerfully came up
to be licked with the ramrod, magnanimously
taking ail the blame on himself; but when
anybody else of the party missed a fair shot,
Oanger mudo no attempt to conceal his con-
temptuous disgust, On these occasions he
usually relieved his mind by. licking the other

0g. .

Danger had a brigit future before him, But
alas! in an evil hour he tasted his first glass
d: beer, and from that moment he was a ruined

og.
‘The wey of it was this: It was a hot day in
August, and Ballard and his friend had been
hunting over the fiery stubble for hours. 'No
water was Lo be had, though 2 keg of besr was
in the wagon. Danger was nearl” ;one up.
[lis tongue hung out a foot or more, and his
palpataling sides indicated speedy dissolution.
Ballard, unable 1o obtain water, gave him a
quart of heer, which he lapped up with satis-
laction, and demanded more., He was given a
pint more. Considerably refreshed, the hunt
was resumed, but Danger behaved strangely.
te dashed about in a reckless manner, and
tumbled headlong over fences. He barked in
a maudlin, incoherent way, and quarrcled
without cause with Smith’s dog. He seemed to
have lost the control of his nose, and would
run over & covey of grouse, and a moment after
come-to a dead point on a field-mouse or
grasshopper. He chased rabbits—an indiscre-
tion which he would have scorned in his sober
senses, 1t was painfully evident that Danger
was drunk—palpably and shamefully drunk
—drunk as a fiddler,

The next moreing Danger got up with 2
raging headache. He felt bad. His hair pulled.
But he seems o have heard of the drunkard’s
axiom—« the hair of the dog is good for the
bite "—and he accordingly followed Ballard
down-town and “rung in” on him while he
was- taking his matutinal whisky and tlansy
at the Mystic. Ballard stood treat, and Danger
“ histed in " a glass of rock and rye. Several
sporls thought it was funny to see a dog
making a beast of himself, and so they invited
poor Danger to take another, until the upshot
of it was he went home that night drunker
than ever.

It got noised around town that Danger liked
beer, and everybody began to invite him, The
consequence was that he became o sot, He
neglected his business, His beautiful eyes
became red and rheumy, and his silken coat
got shaggy. -He frequented the bar-rooms and
“laid” for invitations to drink, When hard
pressed he would run his face with the
barkeeper.

_ Danger made frequent efforts to reform, but

nence, he would plunge in a deeper debuuch.
And so he went from bad to worse, His master,
becoming alarmed, served notice on all the
whisky shops not tolot Danger have anything ;
but all te no purpose. He found means to get
drunk every uay. Beer got too weak for him,
and he took to Ganadian forty rod. Other dogs
began to look down on him. Smith's dog, a
miserable mongrel, cut his acqudaintance. Even
the fiies and bench-legs regarded him with pity
that was more galling to his proud nature than
contempt.

Finally the end came. After an unusuglly
protracted debauch, Danger began to sce
things. Hoe would bristle up at imaginary
dogs, and then shrink in the most abject terror
from someimaginary assaillant. Then he would
come to a dead point on nothing, and again he
would bustle imaginary cals about the yar,
and, gelting them in a corner, bark for long
hours al vacancy. He couldn’t sleep, le
couldn’t cat. He couldn’t do anything thal
wus sensible, and finally died as the fool dieth
~of jim-jams.

We buried him under a weeping willow on
Papineau Road near Blumve's establishment,
with a headboard bearing the following ins-
cription: - : v

 SACRED TO THE MEMORY OF
“ DANGER,
“Only Dog of A. C. Ballard,
“ Who (the Dog) died June 12, 1861, Superin-
duced by Overwork and Mentdl Anxiety,
“ ¢ Gone but nol forgotten.’ " -

That was a lie about the cause of his death,
but we couldn't find in our heart- to say that
so0 good a dog died of delirium tremens, Four-
teen limes has the weeping willow .sheq its
blooms upon Danger's grave, but his virtues
are still remembered by all, while the broad
mantle of charily is thrown ‘over his frailtios,
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How Married Mon Sew on Bottons,

Itis bad enough to see a baehclor sew on a
buiton, bul he, is' the embodimerit of grace
alongside of a married man. Necessity has
compelled oxperionce in the case of the former;
but the latter bas always depended:.on :some
one else for this service, and fortunately: for

the sake of society, it is rarely he is.obliged to
resort to-the needls himself, ~Sometimes’ the

N

potient wife scalds hor right- hand OF runs .a¢'¢ where ig my boy. ta-night 7t -

dog-flesh is weak. Afier a day or two of absti-

{ TLLUSTRATED POLIGE NEWS,.~

sliver under the'nail‘of the index finger of-that
hand, and itis then the man‘clatchos the needle
around tho neck, and, forgeiting to-lié a knot
in the end of the thread, commences to put on
the button, It is always in the morning, and
'from five to ten minutes after he is expected
down the street. He lays the -button exactly
on the site of its predecessor, and pushes the
needle through one eye, and carefully ‘draws
the thread after, Jeaving about thres inches of
it sticking up for lee way. He soys to himself:
«.Well, if women don’t have the easiest time 1
ever seo,” Then he comes back the other way,
and gets the needls through the cloth well
enough, and lays himself out to find the eyo;
but in spite of a great déal of patient jebbing,
the needle point persisis jn bucking against
the solid part of that buttoft, and finally, when
he loses patience, his fingers caich the thread,
and that three inches he had left to hold the
batton slips through the eye in a twinkle, and
the button rolls leisurely across the floor. He
picks it up withou! a single remark and makes
another altempt to fasten it. This time when
coming back ‘with the needle he keeps both
thread and buiton covered with his thumb,

cious manner, but seeing "his folly as the
search gets more hopeless, he caims down,
puts on his pants, [astens them together with o
stick,and goes to his business a changed man,

A BOY'S LETTER TO HIS SISTER.

DEeAr Sue—The horses is all got the epigra-
mic very budly. Us boys had so much fun
the other day! Little Frank’s hobby-horse
had glue runnin’ out of his nose, so we knew
he had it, and we toek him into the bath-
room, and got some of mia's fine towels, and
wrapped his legs up in hol water, and burned
sutphur matches under s throat, and sing-
ed his mane off, and the paint came off his
legs, and Lhe glue all came unstuck, and Frank
can’t ride him any more. Wasn't jolly?-Then
the matches put us in mind of havin’a St.
Jean Baptiste Village five, so we coaxed sister
Sallie to give us her box of Swiss houses you
brought her from Urip; and wo set 'em up
and touched ’emoff, and let her rip. The town
went like blazcs, and we throwed some of sis’s
dolls in for dead bodies, and then saved the
arms and legs for trofys.

But you bet we got scared when the flames
went so high, so we turned on the hose, and
that fool, Jim Blain, let the water run all over
the floor and down the kitchen on to the cook’s
head, and shs thought the pipes had busted,
and run for a man to fix ’em, so ma caught vs
us in there, and-the boys ran._home, but [ got
a thrashing, It didn’t burt much, ’cause I had
on thick clothes. Our Frankis in pants, He
went in last Sunday. I've got a newgirl. 1
don’t like Jenny Bird any more, or I guess she
don’t like me any more, 'cause when I give
her a handful of pop corn she throwed it in
my face, and I expect Jim Blain told lies about
we. I'd lick him, only his father keeps a
candy.store, and I get all the sugar-sticks I
want for nothing.

Your affectionate brother,
. CHARLIE,

P, S—Please bring me a GoAT.

A DREAM,

Jones ate a hall of a big multon pie
just before going to bed tho other night, and
then began to wonder what il was made of.
Before morning it resolved itsell into a troupe
of monstrous cats, lwo grand mothers and a
railroad bridge forty feet high and of incon-
ceivable ‘length, himsellin the middle of it,
the sleepers four feet apert, and the cars com-
ing. .
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THE ENCHANTED PIN,

{From the Norristown ‘Ilerald.)

Some tricks in « Parlor Magic” printed in
juvenile publications are very amusing, as
woll.as very simple, To perform. this trick you
take a common brass pin, such as a .dirg
sometimes uses to fasten his.shirt-coller when
a rear button flies off, Tosatisfy youi audience
that the pin'doesn’t contain a false bottom,
let them bave il in their hands to inspect.
This will convince them that there is no decep-
tion-about it. Now, bend the pin intwo places,
~first, about one third from the head, and
second, the same -distance from: the- point, so
that the.business: end will- project upward.
Again show the pin to ydur audience, in order
to'satisfy them-that it'is the.same pin; only
bent—bent-on mischief. . Now, place the pin
on a hard-bottomed chair, and, when a late
visitor enters, invite him to sit on the: chair,

ot more than ten feet from the floor, the pro-
babilities are that the man will arise ‘Sponte.
neously that his' Lead will make a dent in it.
The innocent littlé trick:never fails'to-amuse
an audiencs; and If such amusements raceived
moro. encouragement in.'tho’ domestic’ circle
there ‘would be-fewer posms-written, asking

p

and he feels around for the eye in a very judi-|-

The effect ‘will' be magical. -If the ceiling-is

L

: :Hishbtc;_—"—’dxi Fridav évé’ﬁih’e Willie Nichol

ence in o watety gravehad iv.not been for the

conduct deservee to be recorded. - - -

QuerY.— Where is the Mystic? -

~Montreal can boast of one ¢
departments on the continent. .

—'Anlen ’as beaten Ilelliott hand ’
’E should row 'Iggins before ’e comes *oma. -

of

of power, :
“We often see man

Mystic.§

.=« [ love,”
the sleps in front of the Central- Station .an
watceh the coming in of the tied.” E
employers daugilter may truthfully assert that
his “lines " have fallen in pleasant places.
~—This being a lime when so many oxen are.
being sent from Canada to Burope in comfort-
able and paddad stalls, “be who has steers to
shed prepare to she.l them now.”

A placo of popular resort is the Mystic
671 Craig street. .
—“ A want of confldence is plunging the

mark of a man who was refused credit for a
glass of whiskey al one of our hotels yesterday.

—George Agustavus St. Charles says .—
Ya-as this the aw season when schools and
othaw places devoted to the twaining of youlh
ol both sexcs-twy the pwogewess their pupils
have made and give an clocutionary enter-
Lainment they call a “ commencement.”

—The Wilness on monday last came oui
with a heading “anotlher mystery ” and gave
this paper’ an adverlisement. Wo wish it
distinctly ungderstood that we did net pay said
paper for doing so, The proprictors however
are extremely gratified.

Go and see the Celonel at the Mystic,

=I love in July whon the sun is low
And 9,£00l, 50t breeze cumes out of the waost
To the'Square of an afiornoon to go, -
My wearied limbs on asont to rest,
And from under my own particular tree
‘To lazily watch the fdlers there '
Fordear are the sizhis and sounds Lo me

ANTED.—A. Canvasser of good address 18
wanted for this paper. None but & respon-

sible ?crson, who is thoroughly acquainteq with
vhe City, need apply.

BOWLING ALLEY,

‘The only Bowling Alley in this City is at No,
272 st. Lawrence street. '1he proprietor, Mr. J. B,
Emond, I8 prepared to recelve his friends who
may enjoy a quict game without incurring much
expense.

e
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OANADA HOTEL,

This first class hotel has been thoroughly re«
furnished. The table lenyes nothing to be destred,
Busses connect with all Railway Stations and

Steamboats,
A. BELIVEAU, Prop.

BILLMRD ROOM,

The most popular Billiard Room in this City Is
that ol dMr. Alphonse Mercior, late ef the' Si.
Lawrence Hall. The tables are Phelan’s & Col-
era.%8, and pin-pool, pyramid, and all green
cloth gamos may be played by the lovers of tho
8poit. Don’t forget the address, at the corner of
Notre-Dame and St. Gabriel streets, -

W. BURGESS, No. 170 Notre-Dume strcot, ope

o Yosite the Court House, 18 the place whero

& lover of sand Portar, cool Lager Beer, cholce

Liquors, and Clgars, may suit himself, Mr, E,

W. Burgess, the obliging proprictor, will be glad

to receive; his frlends. Grest improvements are

being minde In'his establishment -whick will be
enlarged by the addition of a woll-fitted room,

To’wu‘zvn_s;or SHOOTING AND ANGLING,

A. BONNEVILLE -havlng bought the banle-
rupt stock of Wm. Harper; desires to inform: his
trignds and' the public in genoml that - he will
remove hio stock .of Guns, &e., to' No, 227 Notre-
Dame street, in the store intoly-occuptod by Mr,
Wm, Harper. Lovers of rod fishing will ind
at his place all required articlos for 1he Sport..

LVOLL. PRI
RESTAUBANT, 68 JACQUES-OARTIER 80
Formorly ¢, Nicholas, Serafino Giraldi;

Thls ostabiishment s tho nearest to tise.
boats, and Is open from'7 a. 'm. to I p.m;,"
who do 1ot desire to'take &’

cosiotninin Wik b oy
.. : *GOR. ORALG AND ALBXAYDER st
_.S'ci‘ebﬁﬁc .qu}éégttz?}r@ gf Tl

roomi’at the ho

-~For weeks a local singer traindd his voice +;
ainst & mule and brought it to a high pitch .

country into a whirlpool of idlencss. and -
vortex of linancizl ruin,” was the feeling re- .

To bo scen and heard in Victoria square!, .

one of the most elegnnt and best conducted In-tho:
Metropolis, -- Oystors-served in gll styles.. Speclal
rooms for portemeantesux -and .parcels for ﬁt;l{qs ’

ten years of .age, would -have ended hig exisby -
brave conduct of Thomas Gilmotur, of N 324 -
Seigneurs street, in this city, who had to dive,

under a barge in the canal before he could -
reach the drowning boy. Mr. Gilmour's noble”, -

£ the best firo.

Awdon, - -

i AN

y printers devils about the

seys o réporler, « to sit on.

~The conchman who marries his wealthy -




